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CHAPTER

By Jove, 1|
about that!

teel Obe before;

IV—{Continued).

had my own opinlon
[ knew bhe must Dave
bat 1 jusi went on
questioning, to galn p. You Knaow,
and wopdering all the while bow I
should ever be able to break the truth
to the poor fellow

*"Tell mo again what be waa ke I
sald. “How 4!d you know he was &
Chinaman?"

“Why, UF his lomg black phlgtall
sir, and hls onery color. But | never
saw po Chihaman as ugly as this one
—mo sir. Oh, he was Just too awiul
borrdd to look at, sir. His forehéad
sloped away back, or maybe the front
part of his head being all shaved
made It look that way. And the skin
about his eyes was palnted white With
red streaks shooting around ilke m™ays
of lght'

“No beard or

. -
mustache, [ suppose

I suggested, feeling my own zmoolh
shaven [(ace Jenkins' reply wWas A |
surprise:

“Yeo, sir; there were long biack

Kind of rat talls that dropped down
from the sides of bls mouth And
then his peck—ugb—all thick with
woolly hair.™

“Oh, 1t was, eb?" 1 said drily, think.
ing of the long red stripe that my
collar concealed. “] suppose You feit
this, &b, whao you jumped at bhis
throat™

Jenkins rubbed his chin with a pus-
sled air

“Why,
but now that you remind me,
member that hils meck [elt
smooth—and It waszn't so hig
Why, | shou'd say it
Hke yours would, sir’

I eyed Rloy rued

that's uacommon gueer, sir:
1 ¢o re-
perfectly
oitber.

“By Jove, 1 dobn't doubdt it & min
ute!” 1| commented with some dls

gust

“Well, go on with your yarn
were taiiing, when [ Interrupied,
rushing Inte my begroom

“Yea, sir” be re with animas-
thon. “And when [ didnt £ i 1
was just frantic, for | didn™t Enow you

had gone out, slr—npever thought of
that: | went for the ugly monster
with the big pisto]l thers In the cab-

Eir

inet—which, by the way the low
down villaln stole when he locked me
up and It out

1 had sn inspiration

“1 wee” | broke iz carzlessly; “and

then You demanded tc know where |
was—that 1t? Then you backed him
to that window, and 2e told you he
tad chucked me Into the esireet—
wharsupot you tried to blow off his
hond and knoeked th ignts
out of the lady wit

40
JOuLY

» lencing

Jenkine, hls mouth agape viewed
me with distended a¥es

*] dldn"t tell you that =ir," he fak|
tered How—"

‘And when You dropped ihe Woap-
on™ 1 went on, “this chap nged 1t
Jabbed the beastly thing | ou, and

told you to look at him  And by Jove
you wonldntl”

Jeukins groaned elightly Tha
apologetic enugh wilh which he strove
to msantle the sound wons dry and
aptritiess

“No, slr; 1t
sir,” be muttered
grinnfng ke a fend and his long
teath a-sticking out over & lip
ugh!” Then he sdded wc
"But what gets me s how y
know, sir”

1 looked at nim

"Jepkine™ 1 sald
necpuse It s0 happens |
the time”

His eyes bu

“You, sir?

1 sodded rlowly

seemed ensficT

‘what with him

to 4!

gravely
geotiy, "1 kpow,
was bere ail

iged in "1<luio

this room—| was &
whale ¢ E

Jenkins just gulped | maticned to
& chalr

“You may st down, Jenkins my
poor felivw I sald compassionately
1 poured out msome whiik And mava
it to bim

“You musl brace yoursel! for a
great shock, my poor Jenkina™ 1 sald

soothiegly. And thenm 1| thougkt | bad
best Barry on. for | could tell by the

felt just aboot |

way his ayes rolled and the blue eoior
of his lps that probably | was just
in time to bead off another attsck,
And then 1 told him all

‘Aud hers,” | conciuded, “are the
marks af your fngers under my ool

lar, and the pinto! s on top of the
bookeans ™

Jonkinm just sat there, kind of hud
died up, you know, and hin Iace s
white as the what-you-calidt asmow,
Mdn't seem able to xay & word. By
Jove, 1t was too much for me: my

l heart just went out o him

- 1t's all right, Jenkins.” | sald wing-
iv, and 1 patted his Enee ‘Doe=n‘t
ke a jolly bit of difersnce to me,
personally Just told you becmnuse |
thougbt you ought to know. You just
go right alopg and contioue your duw
tlos sa far as | Am concerned.”

‘Mr Lighinut, sir” Be sald huskity, |

smuel, eould 1 be excased for & while
tonight®

“By Jove, yvos, Jeukins!
«nfuy the evening: it will 40 you good
Stay an long ke, dash 1t!
| You koow | dine jonight at the clob.
|l,m to a roof garden and get some
freah alr’

A toss of the head broke Jenkine
caim ;. his fist struck bis palm

“It ain that, sir,” be
don’t want no freah air, but |
fresh resolution mand =
I'm goibg to fod bim™

“Him!™ | was siariled. Dash me, 1
balf thought be meant the Chinaman

“Him, #ir; that temperaznce lectur
er, | moan
paper aguinst thet old suemy there!”™
Apd be shook his fist at the whisky
decanter

Go out and

Foo

exciaimed, I
do want

CHAPTER V.
The Gilrl From Radcilffe.
“Leng dlstance call from Mr. Bilk
ings, sir"” sald Jeokins, lifting the re-
celver
By Jove, he bad just caaght me as

Jenkine' hand silpped aolobg his!
knes and ventured to touch mine |
He rose heavily

if rou're nol geing to need me !tr!'

fresh start |

I'm golng to get out I;

her perfect IMtle tecth an Der Itpe
parted in & smile “If pot. may | taik
to you & wWhileT"

| mumbied pomething designed to
be pleasant—dxeh me If 1 know what
—and managed !n summon Aense
enough to NI townrd her a wicker
arm-chalr Then | dashed Into my
hedroom to chock the mmoklog jacket |
and get into a coat. And all the while |
I was thinking harder thag T ever had |

Just the thing tu bave expected of
a0 ass ke Hillings—a lellow wilh no
ponse of the proprieties’ His kind of
| mind had never got any further than
| the fact that | had a guest-room and

A yulet apartment. The further (act|

that 1t was In a bachelor apartment

house and | a bachelor—and nol yet
| out of my twentles, dush t—would
pover have presented itself ton e np |
ke BUlings as having any bearisg on
| the mntter

“Of course, | must get right over to

the elub and leave her {8 posaession

it's the only thing left te do T
was my thought as [ slipped into
coat and gave my hailr a touch—h

.| & touch. don't you kmow. The thizg
| to do was to oar it off as naturally
as possible for a few mimutes, and
than siip away. Probably -I:e Dadin't
counted upon my belng In town at all
—had taken it for granted It was

| some sort of family apartment—with
housekeeper, servant malds, all that
sort of thing,

“Now, just a fow mioutes of con.
versation to put her at her ease” |
reflected, “and them I'm off 'l get
the janltor's wife to come up and

.t..‘ nesr her”™

And | dashed back, murmuring some

iolly rubblsh of apology. And then I
just brought up speechiesp—almont |
fell over backward. For as she stood

that what
black silk
but & sult of

there under the Ught. | saw
1 bad taken for a dress of
wha not a dresa at ail,
pajamas—binck, & pajnmeas, whoss
logea elegance concealed but could
not wholly deny the goddess.like Hg-
ure within.

I was nbout to leave.

| “Hello! That you, Lightnut™ came |
| hi=z volece. “Say, old chap, you remem-
ber you sald you wouldn't mind pot-

ting up the kid overalght on the way |
bome from college. Remember? Wants |
to rest over and comme up the river on
the day lne.”

Yes, | remembered, and sald so

“All right, then! s tonight
there aboyt nine from Boston

D
Don't |

{ £ to sny trouble, now, nor alter any |

plans. The kld will protably be dead |
tired and off to bed before you ;!t'
hotue from your dimner.”

“That’s all right, old chap; Jenkins
will look after the young one.™

“1'd have known you anywhare, Mr
Lightnut™ And then | found that we
were eshaking hunds my Angers
crushed in & grasp | never d bave |
thought possible from thst tiny band
‘Frote hearlng Jack talk, your mame
15 a sort of housebold word In the
Bililogw family

| mumbled something jolly diotie—
some Acknowiedgment But I was
pink about the ears and | knew 1t |
while she was cool and serene as al
lly of the what-you-call-it, dont yom
know, | was Lrying not to see the
pajamas, trylng to pretend not to no
tlee them, bot dached If I didn't only
make It worse!

For she looked down at hersell with

| heard Biliings chuckie—! remem-| lsugh—rather AR embarTassed
| bered that chuckie afterward. | Inugh, 1 thought: and ber littls shrug
“Not much of the young one there.| . 4 vinnce directed attentlon to ber |
Elghtesn, you kKnow Never off to attire
school, though, until |ast year—and by “] soe you're looking at the I'l-l-’
George, it was Ume! Betweoz I@F| gncn ghe sald smiling
mother and my sister the kid was be |~ tooked at me through
ing absolut rulned—petted, molyood- Iashes—ob. surt &
died, and wns getting =oft and alliy— : ] -
0 make you sick Well '.Fh no- —eartalnly not™ 1
Hed fou Eno LS "
> d:; 0::3' JEBO¥ | ciammierad hastily. Dash It [ gever
'n".l 0"-“'“ sghe. | TR 80 rebuked and mort d In all|
r—
- Jenkine. “All TIEDL | oo e What an ass [ hod been to
air,” he ulr!. | won't go out antl '\'1 o Botice Bt RIIT
aeptm L wtie alll
altes be tima "-‘:‘L“D Sha looked troubled ¥, do ¥ou
At I returned eariy, | . . % s o8 them?” ahe tnqutred. |
gt :
rFeoe st 44 not—well, I shoald
siess “_'_:_'1 :" say not!™ almost with I
& Lt d‘ "v)( ”h‘ dignation
o F anin o
. “Sure?” By Jove, what ripplng eyes
The volce bebind me was soft, ma-| MZ, i RS 9
i delleion
alcal : nnn' ) “Of course not!* emphatically |
| whirled about, and there, within Hie sty ‘boad. Bidded. ‘Ratiaten.
the door. leaning agalnst the frama, !'ur! "T.'nn’t‘s ‘._' h’lghl. fhas ‘l‘ ;"'q
T ~y Gt e vid 11 - . alk i * e -
WAL Ehe ECue MeRAtitul (Ciustute Sk afrald yoo wouldn't ke it—afraid you
ever saw Ip all my ife woutd thisk I was mof - : free. |
1d M P - J M L 34 £ 4
e RNRT Sy P ave. SR & rour man Jenkins—iso't that Dis
N name?—sald De th ht you wouhd

By Tran

Grinning Like a Flend

A lovely rosy blonds, dash it
| Golden-balred ALE -long. droopy
t you know—ayed

sapphire seas—ob. thay
my
back

'
: 1 man
T me? Just munaged, you
RO ytu my word, | never
ol over In my e—
sef! And on the instant | g ed
what it meapt. The “RiM™ that Hil
tae referred (o wasn't & kig brother
At oL but & Kid alster—gird, by Juve!

"Ate you Lusy™ | saw e Baad of

lixe for me to wear thom™
1 gasped

“Jan—what's that?T | waAs Amsred

Indignant ot Jenkins' effrontary Ha
-he suggeated 1hat you wesr—er
She nodded, her glorious eyes shin

went to & frat dance last

elght In Cambridge,” she 1ed
and In the bBurey Lhis mors u
o=, Oone

s il be

tistik and ¢

out of my other

Was up & tres

into, ¥You KEnow
inggown or evea
your man eaved

jaman. See?
Ok,
I sald »o; but, da
1 4id, for 1}
| giris
“l must cut slong oow.” [ thought:
Infernnl shame be taking ad
tage of her this way! And the
thought | would Just wall a4 wee m!s
longer

] wasn't surs
devilish

eh ¥

KDeWw #O ittie

w Yin

t then she urted toward me
her «lbow on the arm of the wicher
balr. fer dulnty, manicured fing
tips » ;1- £ hor ohin
Tou aw, Mo Lig I = t
¢ you remen [ 3]
anld waAs such a kid whet
AW me hal
Oh, yes.” 1 sald, try to i
the rather hoydenish ehildren |
wenl OD the motor tnp lo Bi
hote Ove years bufore "l remeu e

you were quite a Uttle giri—we: .0
your |

thought 1t possible |

i

f thought hor face dAarbened a
tie: theh hor smile Muebiod terovel,
ke sumstine throagh a clowd Het
laugh eame on top; ke the mellow
ripple of & UtUny brook—tbat sott of
thing—oh, you know!

“Oh, | =ay now, Mr. Lightnuot,
out the josh,” dbe remonstrated; and
| thought ahe grew i litlle red “No
mory lor mine those alksy, girlle wiaya
—]'ve¢ got well over all of that!”

She tosspd one knes over the other
apid threw herwell back in the chalr,
She soemed n e plqued. She went
on

"1 Just tell you what—there's noth-
ong llke i couple of yelirs off at col-
iogo toughening Gets all
those mamma's baby wavs out of you,

out

for it

you bet r s, and all the slnabs
pesa you get from tryiong to be (ike
your sisters Sthucks!®

I caught my breath. Of course, shin

had Bo lden how It wsounded—this
port of talk: 1t was Just bhor Inpocent
{eankness her—whnt d've cnll 11—
ber lugenucusnasss—dash it!
E:p nied musingly: “Gee, but
was soft when | firet went away—a

Wi ..

“I Was SBuch a Kid When You Saw

M- Last.™
regular plefaced angel-child!™ Her
volees had In ihen she
straiglitenad her chalr

lacing me, a
BIED oR the

teilows |

a sounding
mnybe the

ducate that out

of me mighty quick! Well, I reckon
Fyeai® An s nodded, eying me alde
wise, Der ettty chin Iz the alr

But, me, | was o aghast |
couldn’t gel out a word. Just sat there
batting at her and turning heot and
cold turns Came devillsh near
losing consclousness, by Jove, that's
what!

Of course, 1 kne

by

w she dldn't Enow

what she was talking about Hsadn't
any sisters mysall., don™ you kmow
and never had learned m
other felliows’ sisters; but, o
Luew somat »

wAnt to just
I sald, “And
1 20 ¥ou at the

down-stulrs
' COINE up AaBd atwy
} the
I showing
Oh, but see here!

Arm

i the chalr

Fo il
" know ! am.  Say Mr. Ligbtout
I o't want to do that I thought
L ol WeTe B o hiere Broth

8ted you wo "
ther' Nice brother
little thing!
you'll be all right" ]
I'm just going

don't You know

lndeed, for

har—poor

Eald
over to
tot far

re-

'p to me and ploaced

der

atie suld—-ang
‘Honem
» golng  Just
won up!"
nothing to

her:

because I'm
Anid

¥ 8ér s ATAC Iur or

4 il A Temale refor

n it rihern @ I'ires

au n wiTe

na 30T ok reluige In
r rios and corrliloes

a0

g aw
3 it wa wltor
thir i RiTE had betn ar
sled that peace Was resiored
Need Ori .,.nv Thinkers
We wanr todas ¢ und women o
hink [or themsslves morking men
1 b 10 o to TR ¥l the
houghts of « re.—E1dtauge
Very Weak
Bucon—-This faper says thero |s »
wing

Nevada whise walers taste
ke NiCken '
Egbe Well Vve often tad chloken
AP eil Wwsted Just Uke lprl.ng wa
ar

Ought to Be Satlafled.

Aunt Boeulah's besetting sln wae
tonseclenning. Hhe cleansd in seasom
and out of season, causing the fam-
I Iy mueh worry when wsweeping
hbmuuoamnmakatlmb.mw
| earrylng out ashes guve her the grip.
| Ong day her patient alater protested.

"Why don't you let the mald do
those things?" she saked.

“She's so careless,” groaned Aunt

Beulah; *“1'd rather have the paln
| than the dust. I'd rather have the
paln.”

|  Then the Smart Little Boy jumped
into the conversation. *“"Well, you've
But the pain” he remarkesd, “what are
you kioking about?T*

When Your Eyes Need Care

Try Murine Eys Re . No amﬂln —Feeln
Fine—Acts Quukiw“? Wenk,
Whaiery Eyes and Urann -lad mlldn. Iilup

l.nltd lk::h”lu nrh luk lunu 1.
lpmo -W! uiﬂ In lr-l\ tlnl
alut hmtd 3y l b-
a& Wil h I‘lnnn udm
ul'n- Kye ha

Murine Eyo ﬂum-dy Co., ﬂhlol.o

In the Dark. -

“Han that boy of yours who grado-
nted from college last year found a job
that suits him yet?"

“Nope. He's stlll looking for one.*

“Where's he looking?”

"Well, | don't Just know, He seemsy
to do most of his looking nighta™

Lumbago, Rheumatiam and Chilblalns

There is nothing that gives so quick
benefit as Hunt's Lightning Oll. The
very mitiute It fa rubbed on the Im-
provement is notioed. For over thirty
years this Linimeut has been acknowl-
odged to be the best for these troublea.
Every druggist will recommend it
Price 26c and 60¢ pei Bottle.

Takes a Weesk.
“1 thought yonr daughter was com-
ing home from the beach thin week.™
*“We bad to let her remaln another
week In order to finish saying good-
by to a young man.*

A kitten Is almost as frisky and
senseless aa n flirt.

The hot alr treatment for financial
ilis 1s seldom a curative,

ations, don't be fooled,

Thern are
Ask for LEW Bingle Binder cigar, Se

The more promises A man makes
the more he doesn't keep.

ARE YOU POORLY

eral run-down condi
tion is the omicome
of a spell of stom-
ach trouble;

but listen—

HOSTETTER'S
STOMACH BITTCS

is just the medicine you need.
It aids digestion, keeps the
bowels open and induces per-

fecthealth, Trya bottle today.
{“ UARTER cmrunv }
ORE THE PUBLIC
ﬂv Five Million Fi
"I'.‘ © — roe Samplon
Tha Constant and Incroasing
Sales From Sampies Provos
tho Conulne Morit of

ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE.

Shake Into Your Shoes

Allrn's Fuot=Rann, the antineptic
powier ter the foek. Are yoi &
itlte sanstive aboal the sies of
your shoes? Many peojile wesr
alies & dlen smaller by shaking
Aliwt‘s Fuol-Rusa loto them. If
you bave  tred, swolleo, hot,
tigden Tont, Allni's Podd- Rase glves
AL Letant tenf. THY IT TO-DAY.
ﬁg!u“ overywlsrs, 4 da  Bo mel
socepl sy sibestinugy.

FARE TRIAL PAOHAGE wem? Ly madl
ot Dieche Mother Bray's Swaal

Foel Lase.

= Uhe feml midad s ine for Feveriah, sickiy
Chiktrem. Sold by iin(:‘m LG

whire Tuel packigo PN Addreas
ALLEN 8. OLMSTED, LE ROY, N. Y.
e A .
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